

Vngouerd youth, 'to w«ie it with her age,' 

The p arents liue whole children thou haft butchered j 
Old vi itherd plants to vyaiie it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft: 

^jftfted^ere yfed , by time ir.ifui'ed orepa ft. 

King,- As I intend to proper and repent,. 

So thrme 1 in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile'armes,my ielfe, my felfe confound* 

Day yeiid me not thy light, nor night thy reft. 

Be oppoftte all planets of goodlucke 
T o my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beaudous Princely daughter, . f 

In her coniifts my happineffe and thine. 

Without her follows to this land and me* 

T o thee her felfe and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolate rmne and decay* 

It cannot be auoyded but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this : 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call youfo) 

Be the attorney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene, 
jslot by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the necelfity and ftate of times. 

And be not peeuifti fond in deepc cjefignes* ; ,o „. . 
^^.•Shall I be tempted ofthedmell thus? ft - • : ft. 
King. 1 ,if the diueU tempt- thee to doe good* . 

J9ji- Shall 1 forget my ialfe,to be my lelfe ? 

King. I^f your ielues -remembrance Wrong your fellies* 
Q». But thou didft kill my children, 

King, Bu£**nyour daughters wombc ale bury them, 

W herein that peft of fpicer^ there thaii breed,. . K »•' 
Seltesof themfeluesco your recomfiture. 

Qjt, Shall 1 goe winne my daughter -to thy will • 

King. And be a Happy 'mother in the, deed* 

Qu. I goe, write to me very ftiortly. - • 

■2T*'#£.Beareher mytr-ue loues kiife: farewell. Erit 
Relenting fo»le,and fhaliow changing woman. Enter Kat. 
Bm- My gracious ioueraigne on the VVefterne coaft, 

Rideth 


liehard the Tlotird, 

tj- ^rhapmffantiSIauy: TothelhorCr- 
£ raan.' doubtful! hollow hearied friends, 

^ and vnreioiu’d to beate them backe: 

•S^SS5g*i«»* 

fatliffe thy felfe, or f atesbj ,where is he . 

Cat - Here my Lord. 


JuL^l^wyour mind. 

The Icateft ftrengthmid power he-ean make, 

KiEgCtAy minder^ft^gd n^n^nd ang « 

nc^asssasau. j 

w hv doft tfaou.runne to many nines about, 

W T hen thou may ft tell thy tale a neerer way, 

Once more, what mews ? 

*T)ar. Richmond is on the leas* ' " „ . 

X;»^Therelet hirplinke ; andhe tne reas on him,' • 
White liuered runnagate , what doth he trfcre 
Bar. I know not mighty fouemgne but by gueffe 
X,w.WeUfir,asyou gueffe* ; , w .. 

ae makes for England, thereto eteyme ln f Cr r ^.: j ^ A • 
AW. Is the chaire empty ? lsthetwoidvnlwaia • 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heite ot Ecrks is their. aline bat we - _ 

And bm ha ® ' Tto 
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